TICKLING   TROUT
for tradition has it that the first pipe ever smoked in
England was smoked by a Lane on Putford Bridge.
In the year 1757? Iddlecot was leased by the Countess
of Oxford to one Josiah Lane, yeoman, for a period of
ninety-nine years. Before that term expired, however,
on the 12th June, 1827, the freehold of Iddlecot was
conveyed by Lord Clinton and others to John I vane, the
publisher's grandfather, and it was here that his father,
Lewis Lane, was born.
Iddlecot, though not an extensive farm, was a fertile
one, and used to be known as 'Little Egypt', being a
land of plenty. When, in 1853, Lewis Lane married,
he settled with his bride on a farm at Buekland Brewer;
but his stay there was brief, and, three years later, he
removed to Forcewell, Hartland, 'in which parish*, says
his son, 'I spent my happy, I may say, my romantic
youth. My earliest memories, are bound up with
Hartland, the earliest of them all being our journey
thither on leaving Buckland, when the carriage broke
down. I was not then three years of age/
*My recollections of John Lane*, says Mr. R. Pearse
Chope, a noted antiquary and a former president of the
Devonshire Association, 'go back to the time when we
tickled trout together in the little stream—"river" we
called it—that separated our fathers' farms. Years
afterwards, when revisiting the scenes of his yoiath> his
first request was to be taken to the site of his early ex-
ploits, to try whether his right hand hud forgot its cun-
ning. Anglers are wont to boast of the pleasure of
fishing with rod and line; but what do they know of the
rapture of catching a trout with the naked hand? It is
by no means easy, and I am bound to admit that on
this occasion Lane was unsuccessful and returned from
his expedition a disappointed man/ Thus Mr. Chope,
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